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They conguer'd—and dying d 1o our care,
N s ::uluhm
Bat o hall he air,

b w b
And their motio of “ Many in Cue."

We are many in one, whilo there glittors o star
And iyramte chall s, mid the dungeons
s L i alwr, e
MIM'M'LMH&“M‘
It gleaan o'er the ex, ‘mild the bolts of the storm,
Over tempest, aod battle, and wreck,
Awd flame whers our guns with their thander grow warm,
"Neath the bleod on the slippery deck.

3
E
i

Tiil the world ahul! have welovmred (s mission sablloe,
Apd the nations of carth shall be ot

h the old A ¥ ma~ tower to heaven,
Aml the Father ater= divide,
The links aof aur destiny esnmol be ri
While the truth of these words shall a .
Then, oh! et them on cach belmet and brand,
e war rivers shall run;

-
“Then, I{I’“i our flag— let it stream on the alr,
Though our fathers are cold in their mn;
They had hands that conld strike, they wotls that could
And their sons wern nod_born ta be alaves
Up, up with that bauner! whereer it may call,
by millioms shall relly aroond
A nation of frecmen that moment shall fall,
When its stars shall be trailed on the grommd

Select Story.

A WATRIDE REMINIM ENCE.

ETeaT—— =
“ And that,” says I, “is nearly all that I have
to tell you." -
The above words formed the peroration of a
avnopsis of seversl years' traveling, communica-
ted by me to a fellow }lmngvt froun Helsi
to Stuckholm, as we leaved over the side

which arese on every side from the smooth, trans- |
parvent sea. My auditer was o long, lean, wiry
American, with a cold, elear eye, and a look of
indomitable firmoens, in every line of his pinched, |
sallow face, which gave him the aspect (1o quote |
from a pugnacious friend of mine) “of a man
you wonld like to be back to back with in a row.”

“Wal, stranger,” remarked he at the close of
wy norative, “yu ey bin sbout a bit, 1T reckon;
Lt yu sin't seen wnch, and what's more, yon
ubn't done much oeither,”

My digmity was somewhat ruffled by this plain-
spoken eriticisi; for | privately regard myself
as asecund Sindbad, on the stre
acquaintance with the muajority of the conutries
which fignre on the tonrist's visiting list. More-
over, my Jistener had himself prm‘nE--d my com-
munientiveness by a series of searching questious
upan every point of my personal history, from
the color of my gramifather’s hair to the amount
of pocket-momey allowed me at Rogby., Conse-
quently, there was, perliaps, a shade of acrimon
in my tone as 1 replieal: * I've done what [ could;
bat, of course everyhody can’t havo as many ad-
ventnres as yon,”

“Wal, yu air sbout right thar,” returned he,
taking my words literally; “I've seen a few
things in my time, I reckon; but, mark ye, it's
Teanse I've looked about e, and fixed for doin’
somethin® wharever | weut, 'stead o' trailin’
wbout with my eyen shet and my bands in the

wekets o my panteys, like some fulks. Now,
N tell yn how yu Britishers travel; yn jest fal-
ler the milway track right sqoare from one bi
town to another, aml ser the opera-honsen luﬁ
tly theayters, awd the promenades, and sich like;
and o' course Y0 weet a heap o AT, and may-
hap get yure exe teeth doawn a little too slick ;
amd a'ter devotin® thres weeks or 8 month 1o see-
in'a conntry with some millions o prople in it.
yu come back and write a tarnation big beuk to
aay that mir country sin't o great pile o’ pun-
kios a'ter all: the critters thar air all lazy and
whiltless, amd good for nothin® Yat to cheat and
toll lies—and 1o wonder, seein’ they'er only cus-
wed forriners, and hain't got the inestimable
blessin' o'a free British eonstitootion.  Thar, now,
stranger,” he eoueluled, with the paternal supe-
vierity of & missionary instructing s Hottentot,
“th='s the way ¥u go 1o work; but, yn ob-
serve, "taint the right way, nobhow yu kin fix it.”
& And how did you go to work, then T ™ asked 1,
wishing to ddivert the current of this flood of ex-

rm vriticism.
. '-R'gl. 1 fixed to do somethin® and 1 done it;
least ways, n nmn that Ras been a teamster in the
Recky Monntaine, a gold-digger in Ansfraleyy »
suidor in the Injive Ucean, & store-Keeper at
al, a newspaper editor at 8an  Fraucisky,
and an agent for suthin or another in every conn-
1ry in Europe, mont say he'il done somethin’, 1
guess, if be had 3 mind to.”
“ Andd have yon really done all that ™ asked 1,
somew hat startlel at the catalogue,

the |
= gond ship Niborg, and walched the conptless }
groups of rocky islets, crested with green folisge, |

hof a moderate |

bought me for » cent, sny time

momin' Buat as socon as it war mornin’ I

1
:
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sentenee,, with all the sir of a good man whose
has just been relieved of some overs
whe! banden, cannot be in words,

“1 daresay yu'd hardly ow, stranger,
that I fast saw this revolver ina vision; bat I
did, thongh, stare as much as you like; and the
way it happened war jest so: Fother hnd#n
dend ‘bout & month, when I cnm in lade oneflight
from fxin' a rail fence that one of our oxin
smushed ; and a'ter I'd sot by the kiteben fire for
a spell, and dove a tol'able stroke o' sn 1 e
pl-lnbl:rll leetle dn:lny. I wamn't to say
aaloep, but jest wo as yu'd speak to me sadden,
I'd bave to think a mi fore 1 ed

when, all at
"fore me with his straw  hat on one side, and

mul‘nw father, stanuin'

boar,
| his high boots sml striped shirt-sleeves, and his

hands in his pockets, (that war the m:fi

ghost-
like thing "bont him, for while be war

ve they
were mostly in some one else’s,) and he saps to

he: “Cy, my boy,” [my name’s Cyrus |

Jebosaphat Flint, stranger, and I ain't 'shamed |

| on it;] “Cy, my boy, I've
| sEiril world to tell yu suthin’ yu'll p'raps be none
| the wnss o' knowin'. 1dide’t Jeave yu mnch,”
ways he, “’canse yn are mafe to go 'long single-
handed, whereas, them two brothers and five sis-
ters of your'n will kinder need pin’ up some,
"fore they kin stand by llwim‘l‘s. Kow, yo jest
listen to me. To-mormow mornin’ the fust thing
| ¥n up and job open the back o the eubboard in
the corner jest 'bove the top shelf, thar yo'll find
a revolver, the best yu ever i ; und may
Heaven blows it to yure use. now kneel
down, and receive my blessin’. I war Jul agwine
to du it, when all to once [ «li off wmy chair,
and cum the all-liredest lick with my nose on the
fender as ever I seen! and when I cum to sgain,
| thar warn't nobody thar, *Wal, cosit!” saya 1,
(thongh that thar langnage ain't quite proper for
a member o' the chureh.) ‘1 hope the next time
father comes from t'other world, he'll contrive to
do it at a ress'nable hour, stead o shovin' ap
a'ter bed-time, and moking his own flesh and

all that, I idn’t forget what he said; and fast
thing next mirmin' 1 ap and inte the kitchen, and
oat with the back o' the. enbboard, and thar lay
the revolver, as sure as ever a thing war in the
world. And wow, strunger, if yu don’t believe
that air story, here is the ‘dentical revolver, and
yoo can't go aguin that, vobow !

Agninst such confirmatory evidence, it wonhl
hav: been nseless to argoe, and [ readily assented,
ovuly veutnrivg to inquire the mystery of the siu-
| gmlarly arcanged studs on the stock of the pistol.
j “Wal, strunger,” retarned my companion, “yu

wonldn't guess the trick o them studs in a horry,
| so I'll tell yon. Eusch o' them air studs on that
revolver stamds for the life of o man him and me
| hev clared off, There's eleven on 'em altogether,
amd [ reckon that's a pretty tolerable stroke o

« men, fur one man and one weepun.™

Used as 1 #m to extraontinary coufidences, this
| eoal, complacent statement fairly staggered me
| for a mewment.

“Good Heaven!"™ | gasped, “do you mean to
| tell me that you have murdered eleves men "
| “No, stranger,” replief be, slowly and senten-
| tiously ; “yu hev got on the wrong ferryboat in
! king that air statcment, 1 mean to tell yu
that I've found it necessairy, at different periods
o' my life, to rub ont eleven * human critters who
must otherwise have offered the same civility to
me: aml Ieale’late yu don't eall that muadtderin®?
Thar's one waitin® yvet to complete the dozen, as

n see; but,” added be cheerfully, “that wou't
lotg a comin’, I guess.”

“The old cmnibal!™ said I, mentally ; “he
talks of killing  peopl as if be were ouly collect-
| ing photographs.  Pray Heaven he may not take
Lit into his head to add me to his maseam ! ™
“Thar's one vaotage I've got with this wee-
| pon," pursied the Yankee; “1 kin always tell, at
| Tast sight o' a man, whether 'ma gwine to kill
him some day or not.”

“ How's that!™ asked I, not withmit a secret
shudder, and a slight anxiety ax to which way
the seale bad tuniml with regard to myself.

“Wal, jest this way: whenever | meet a man
that I'm bonnd to b ont bimeby, the haner o
| this revolver's sure to give a sorter click—so—
| jest to show that he knows his dooty "spectin’
| that air imdividoval ; and he never wakes a mis-
| take, he don't”

The perfect uir of conviction with which he
| said this was the roverse of agreeable; a pretty

thing if this precions pistol should have happen-

ol to elick when be saw me fifst, and he tld

think it necessary to vindicate its infallibility !

My countenanece probably expressed some disqoi-
| <ol for my companion nudsvnl_\' broke my med-
| itations by elserviug, in an enconrnging tone:

“Ya hain't no catl w be skeoil, stras; we
| didu't click at sight o' yn, and | am kinder glad

on't, for yu're good knmpoy in yare way, although
| ¥ air tamation green in the wayw o' 1he world.”
| Asxthis estimate of ahilities was evidontly too
| deeply rooted to admit of refutation, 1 let it s,
mwerely ingniring whether the futal angury had
| ever provod false, 1
“Never, stranger,” he replisd, emphatically.
“ Yu ean't expeet prophery to go wrong, aml that
air weepun's a prophet jest as moch as Dan'l or
| ZeWl. 1 won't say that I wonldu’t hov been glad,
one time, to cateh bim nlii;p'lu'—nml reeznn goaml
tew; but yon mouat as woell expect Gin'ral Grant
[ to be fraid, as this weepan to tell a e .
| “Amd that one time—what was it!" asked 1.
| “Wal, sein’ it's yn, stranger, 1don't mind 1ellin’
though 1 ain't so preciows spry at talkin® on that
air subject, Lawar. It's & gond few years pow sin'
1 hi[ﬂ'llﬂl ou a feller whoe hailed from a village
on ﬂi-t—in:l called ‘Barmmt Clearin’, 'canse
of a big fire they'd hed thar once on a time; and
we froze together powerful, and was jest Jike
| brothers all to once. Wharever one went t'other
1 went; whatever one did t'other did ; and it this
un hed a dollar, that an war good far fifty cents
| on't, least, thing. We went down to Noo Orleens,
| amdd up to I‘hiﬁdrlphy by the cars, and east'urd
to Charleston on a traidin’ spec; and 1 tell ye, we
forchel up the, dollars right smeart. 1 saved him
" from bein’ chawed np by o bar that looked plagy
| snghsus to make closer ‘quaiutance ; auwd he sav-
| od me from drownin’ in Somdtime, when my canoe
| gvt turped over agin a snag ; altogether, stranger,
yu mont bev took us for.David aml Jons.

cum- back from the |
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him out readily 'noff, for I war as cool as an ici
cle, now I knowed the job bed to cum i
but whea I-uth:.{i:‘li‘ii cum n
down the shadowy = o' the forest, and the
everlantin® trees standin’ up tall and und
w u' with all their leaves, as il God war

' throngh them in His own Temple of
Natur'—bLy Hevin', stranger, I cnm very migh
feelin' as if I war P 2!

' wron

“Wal, that air feelin’ didn't last long, I reckon.
The fust click o’ them locks (we'd 'greed to load
nul{lhm barrels each, to mave time)—the fust

o' them locks war like the sinell o rosst

&t to » starvin’ man; and when 1 toed my
at-fifteen paces, [ felt as comfortable as if
I'd bin sittin® *fore & big fire with o glass o” whis-
ky in my hand. We both cracked off to unce; 1
gt & scratch on the left side, and a bit o' his
sleeve went fiyin’ jest below the shoulder.  Bet-
ter lnck vext time, says I, sodd the second load
went off, He'd nimed b this time, and the

1l ahifted my ha'r and knocked off my hat; but

t in the same moment I seen him turn balf
rvaud and go kerchunk right on his face. 1 run
in upon him, like a fool, ten’ that he hed
one shot left; and be hoisted hixseolf on  his elby
and let slap, jest techin® my thigh as I cum on,
(his band war shaky, yn know, or he'd not hev
made sich abad shot ;) bat that war his last cand,
aud then I know'd I bed bhim.

“i0le feller, says 1, ‘I've kinder won the
hand this time, thar ain't no dodgin’it. 8o, "fore
yn go under, bev you any mr-uls-:n to leave!”

“Wal, says be, ‘thar's a gal at Barnt Clearin’
that I war pretty hard on last fall—Kezin Har-
per, next door to the meetin"-house—gucss you
mont giu ber this hyurlocket, if "tain't vater yore
way."”

“She's as good as got it already, sayw I, puttin’
it in my pouch.”

“Thar's a feller in the next village, Nathan
Hickman, that they used to eall ‘Straight-eye"—
I war to have foaght him this fall ; you tell him
why I ean’t cum, for ne one didn’t onghter think
I war *fraid.”

“If the coon says a word agin yon, says I, Il
wl - wy boots with kis liver. Is thar anything
el

“Wal, says he, T gness that’s abont all.”

“Good-by, then,ole feller,” says 1; ‘bless yon!’

blood hreak his nose, this bere fash'n’ But for | And with that I elapped my pistol to his head,

atl blew it as smnll ns cormshoeks”  +

“Good Heaven!”™ says I, revolting at 1he eold
blsled butchery, “coull you not have spared
the man's life, even then!™

“Stranger,” replied the old planghterer, with
indescribable dignity, “if yon want to findd a erit-
ter mo etssed mean as to hurt a man's feelin's by
sparin’ him a'ter he's been whipped in a fair
fight, I guess yn'd better ot enm to Cyrns Jehos-
aphat int! Now, then, I eal'late we'd better
he lookin® a’ter onr fixin's, for them's the spires
o' Stockholm shinin' yander.

And, so speaking, he turned upon his heel and
vanished into his eabin.

Wiscellany,

WHEN YOU AND 1 WERE YOUNG, MAG- |

GlE.
1 wu-mfodu; m to watch the scene
Tl-e'rlr:i M“l:-mkhg old mill, Maggie, as we ased
The green e s gone from the hill, Maggie, where St

the wprung
The crvaking old mill ks still, Magyie, since you and I were
yung.
Coonvs—Rul now we are azrd and . Maggie,
And the trials of life “#;‘I—nn
Let us sing of the days that are gone, Maggie,
Since you mnd [ were young,
A clty o silent and lone, Maggie, where the young, and
the gav. and the beat,
In polishel white mansious above, Magzgie, have each
Touindd a place of prst.
In built where the®links used to play, Magzie, and join in
the smgn that were sung—
We sang them an gay as they, Maggie, when you and I
were young. :

They may 1 .ll-;r (f;::f with age, Maggie, my steps are leas
L] J 1
My face s o well writlen page, Maggle, bul time alowe

Ty v s gl sl grity, Magsie, an the by th
=Y We AT n and gray, ", an upeRy by the
2 white lreakers fanz,
But to me vou're as fair as you were, Maggie, when you and
1 were young.
— e il AR —
BENNETT AND THE HERALD.

The first number of the New York Herald was
not mnch larger than a sheet of large foalscap,
its retail price one cent, and its total cost may
have been £ for the first two thousand copien.
It contained nocostly telegrums—forif its pahlish-,
er had been a Cresus he conld bave fonnd no
wire, In gix weaksthe Mergld bonsted of a daily
cirenlation of seven thousaud Supmes. Tnen came
a panse in its carcer, the great fire of the 12th of
Augunst, m,g its material and effecting a
-mﬁl':u dl of the partuership of Bennett,
Anderson & Smith. By uo means diseouraged,
Mr. Benpett cast about for means wherewith to
resumne, and in this he was snecessful, leasing a
new office ot No. 202 Broadway, and sending
therefrom, on the31st of Angnst, the enlarged Her-
ald, which hefromised to continne untilit reached
the fabulous cirenlation of twenty-five thousand
copies a day.  On the 30th of Janonary following,
by publishing an acconnt of his own castigution
by James Watson Webb, Mr. Bennett cirenlated
nine thousand copies of the Herald, In April,
1536, the prineely receipts of the Hoald wartant-
ed an enlargement, and at this time its odice was
moved to the Clinton !ul{l building, and the price
of the paper was raised to two eents per copy.
At the close of that year Mr. Benuett snmmed up
e sn wditorial article as follows:

“] have been opp “-I'dill‘uiel]nl’ _‘b;‘“::t:
whole newspaper press, tled, contom
threatensd ; ,-J"m._- I am, at the end of fifteen
months, with an establish t, the ial
which are nearly worth £50,000, nearly all paid
for, and a of making the Herald yield,
in two years, a revenne of at Jeast £0,000 a year.”

A metmible improvement in the character of the
Herald was noticed in its enlumns after the intro-
dnetion of Mr. Frederick Hodson, of Boston, as
Mr. Be t's istant, and hasquently his
managing editor. The Herald's later career of

intergapted ity in ton well known to re-

nire minute detail ip this hurried sketch. In
;lhc snmmer of 1240, Mr. Bennett muarried Mis

“Reckon Lhev: I've been kinder movin' round | than eum alive again. Bat alk the while thar | Henrietta Crean. In 1841, having achieved an

ever since I was ns big asa molasses jar, and

| war one thot hangin’ in my mind like a risin’

income of F100,.000 a year, he offered to print dai-

1 ain'e done vet. Guess I'm like Johu “Brown's | elond in Snmmer, that spiles the look o’ the hull | Iy reports of the proceedings of Congress, with-

sonl ta the

song—l goa marchin' on pretty | sky—and that war the recollection that my wee- | ont charge to that body, if the members would

considerable, and it'll take a while to tire me of | pun, fust time he hod ever seen this feller, bed gin | admit his reporters to the privileges that had

l

it, tew."”

“ And do you always teavel alone, then ™

“ Rerekon 1 do, leastways what yu'd call alone.
I've got a bosom friend here, though,” he added

-with a strange chuckle, putting his hand Into his | seutence of death:

Dreast pocket ; “and he's done me more than one
fhat ; and what's more, be
And with this cnigmatical preface, he
od a small but very handsome
with &
the nml.l':::i eleven stads of silver,

br holds
e tongue jost os I please, which 'taint every man | fancy by myin’,
oa "nd do!

produe- | ting hisself in ha

| & elick.”

[ The cold, clear tone of bis voice nt these last

| wonls, slightly tinged with sorrow, was such as
& enmpassionate might use in proneuncing

and to me, guessing as [ did | es to the

been granted the reporters of the Globe, the Infel-
ligrnoer, and the Madisonion —jonrnals to which
Congress was paying 8400000 a year, 1t was the
entering wedge which in time opened bath hons-
of the country, and redneed the

; v ) what was (0 come, it had 8 sound indescribably | Washington dailies to second or third mok in the
turn im bis time, so 1 tell ye. Yen, sir, he | dreary and un'::nn:;o\. § d . .

‘Whatever's

Why, te thiuk o' ulu-,n-rliu‘ *udl be like 2 man cut-

| me
“1 umed to trs and langh myself out o that air |
- ., that ain’t! ,'r;:mnl'llndni

wapaper world. Fur, soon after the New York
mmals began te print daily reports of the snb-
noid sayings of Congress, the
public chose the New York sym of what was

ynopeis
1, andl fightin' t hand agin | peally said and done rather than the Washin
revolver, fitted  left' But let me talk as l‘l‘:hd.mtbu stuck r -y
buyonet, and omamented abont

», rerbatim, and cooked up to suit the after-

in my bead like a nail in 2 new log, aod wopkin't | thonght whims of the Senators and Representa- | trees, sl

go away. And at last, stranger, the time cum | tives. In this year Mr. Bennett's increasing prof-
d | its enabled bim to buy the huilding on the Berth-

in form of & square, which woald be completed | when it war more’n & thot,

the addition of & twelfth.
Transatlantic exunltantly; “and

| Ome

o lote

.10 'em jest to give 'em, & hint vot tocall a'ter vis- eo-hllxit;.udwiu. what Jicker we'd bed, snd |
commenced

itin' boars.
fert tunnin’ off; but it war too dark to see any

‘:l;m‘, and all the rest o' ﬂ:ﬂ night my feelin's

't 10 be 'seribed, nohow !

ner
“Ah, you were afraid had killed one of war nothin' but a darned megn fint-sbavin' thief
, I suppone 1 said Lj’nl:-ul at this solitary | o' a Yankee.’ Al'llu-ln mﬁ?ﬁi

i

tonch of hamanity in my grisly scqnaintance.

“Killed! why, d.u'n-;{ . do
to insult we?! N, by Jingo! k
ed one on ‘em! and to

hern s screech, and the pattin’ o'

want |

- | rayther savagerons. A
| hollers out: “I'd not hev bin 8o
» upon this hyur trade, if 'd known my

through me, like them

year, early in the fall, we wore down in | west corner of Nassan and Fulton which
Ih"h\m‘l that a friend, now, stranger?!™ said the | Kansas, tradin’ about Inr,u{::“dmkl!'l pret- | was so long t SO
good friends | ty tol'able haal; till one day we
we've been, him and me; | never mistrusted him | up the profit,
but once, and that war down in Australey, when | next momin' he
I war gold-diggin’ up Turon way. Two fellers i
. ‘canse they'd hern as

of the Herald.

Neaxly everybody knows Now Mr. Bennett be-

and make a fair di ‘canse | came richer amd richer antil Alderman Stopeall's

iticians rated him at “Mo&lm:

5
;g
|
|
:

ohscured the horizon. Mr. Levy
a8 covering H-hrﬁ;hh
objects from

-l »
R

|

EXPLORING THE TERRITORIES.
A Great Work Caried sa by de Govermment
Exprriroced Scientinto Bearch-
=R e Tt
Caxp U. 8. GeoLoaicar. BurvEy,
Near Ogpex, Uran, June 19, 1572
There ia a work carried on noder the
Department of the Interior, which hitherto has
atiracted but little attention ontside of the scien-
of

to the ex tion to
goological and I:quw&:alh maps of the coun-

ky mountaiva that can be seen

three hundred miles, by fixing on these as
of vbeervation, they will be enabled to take the
topography of a vast nres of country. Our camp
is at present pitehed on a pleasant platean, about
eight miles from Salt Lake, and oar iththyologist
and botanist have alresdy dispelled the ides of
by hevidy cbislosd memmtitiss” st plovel et
by vi ned
botauical life from its waters. Since our srrival
we have hnhluuy drnwlu;h-ppliu "I};: Fort
Iiblnlall and in organizing tho party. in no
small unilertaking, but lﬁ rans smoothly ander
;l;:;rrirnml direction of Mr. Stevensot, the

manager.
THE PARTY WILL BE DIVIDED

inte two sections for the summer work. The first
will proceed to Fost Ellis, Montana Territory, a
distance of 500 miles.™ From this point they will
explore the valleys of the Madison and Gallatin
rivers to their sources, also the headwaters of the
Yellowstone, the main being to survey as
far as practicable the most igiportant water-shed

dius of fifty miles, may be fonud the sources of
three of the L rivers in our eonntry. Here
Soake river 1 itn rise and empties into the
Pacifie by the Columbia. Here, too, Green river
first mpy which, uniting with the Grand,
forma the Colorado and empties into the Gulf of

stone, which, pfter fonrsing through our continent
onder the names of the Missonri asd sh!limdl\tie,
finds its way to the Gulf of MeXica. This wil
one of the most important topographical surveys
ever made, for no accurate map ever been
made of the sonrees of these rivers, or the great
praks Iying among them ever definitely located.
SECTION XUMBER OXE.

This section is compossd of Dr, Hayden, in
charge; Mr. Beckler, toppgrapher; Messrs. Gan-
net and Walsefield, apstronomers; Mr. Logan,
Becretary; Mr. Holmes, agjist; Dr. Peale, minera-

t and Greve, general assistants,
3 BECTION_XUMBER TWO,
the largest section, will be under the charge of
Mr. Bteveson, sml - of the followin
: Professor Badley, geologist; Messrs, Bac
and Herving, topographers; Messrw*Jackson aud
Campbel}, photographers; Mesrs, Adams aml
Coglter, botanists: Mr, CarrjngtonSehthyologist ;
Mr. Merrinm, omithologist; Mr. Nicholsm, me-
tenrologist ; Mr. Jucox, nataralist ; Messre. Beve-
ridge, Brown, Juiies, NeglevhTaggart and West,
general assistants. In widdition to the above,
there is the necessary complement of teamsters,

will mareh throngh Northern Urah and ldaho
Territories to Fart Hall, where the wagons, tents,
&e., will be abandoned, and the pack train resor-
ted to for transportation.
THE ROUTE

will then bé continned up the valley of Bnake
river, thus approaching the Tetons from the south,
The passage of these peakas is to be forced 8o as to
meet the other scction of the expedition on the
porthern side, and thas unite the survey. This
ronte was attempted by Colonel Reynolds, of the

men and horses, together with his provisious, in
endeavoring to cross Sopake river, ha was ol

to retnm without mpliﬁini‘ his purpose. I
l we sncceed in effecting a junction with our com-
rades, we shall retnrn by parallel belts, and thus
cover a lange srea of ceuntry. It will be secn
that this section is strong in collertors of natural
history ; the country theoagh which we march is
very ME;-I.I:JW and wi mmle:; an;lhtn
h 1a VEr Igany new ju the varions
Iq":;chm. All the ecollectigns are revised by
eninent seientists in the East, and their specinl
roports appended to the general oue by Dr. Hay-
den. .

THE SURVEY THIS YEAR 2
will inelude also a part of onr “National Park,”
the scene of our labors of last year, and since re-
served by Congress to be a publie pleasare ground
for travel and recreation. This was

Necessary to e the Geyners, ml;l_&nl forma-

th a conntry this year
m nfthr{ Trlni.—'

nta |

on the continent—far in this region, within a ra- |

Californin. Here alse fs the source of the Yellow- |

t, Mr. Savage, assistant grologist, and Messrs. |

eonks, hunters, and men of all work. This Ium ¥ |

United States engineers, in 1860, but losingseveral |

THE OLD GAEEN LANE
e ———

BT ELILL COOK.
‘Tvtl --l'l'yd timme,
Ly
5
The lurk ever the church,
And wmh the aky;
And we had come from the harvest shoavre,

L -—

[From the Bockbridge (Ve ) Citisen.]
BIG& FOOT WALLACE, THE TEXAN
BANGER.

This famons Texan ter, hunter and T,
known thronghout the length aml breadth of on
| Bonthern country, arrived here lust Thn
morning on a visit to bis i
bere, in 1536, he has ranged eve
wer of the Lone Star State, from
Rio Grande, and from the Galf over El Lisuwne
Estrihcade—throngh New Mexico, Arizona, Califor-
| mia—through the Mexican States of Sonora, Chi-
| huahua, Coahnila—been among Comanchen, Lip-
| ans, and *Greasemn™. under the walls of
| Monterey while “Old Zach's" canon thandered—
| with his trusty ritle ho has brought duwn scores
| of Buffaloes, hous, panthers and wolves—has rid-
den a mustang a hundred miles & day for a week,
and mace mauy a hearty meal of mule steak. Al-
| thongh he has been throngh many hanlships and
rils, still his bronzed face is lit by a bright,
een eye, his step firm and earriage ereet.

Perhaps a short aketch of his life may not be

devoid of interest to our readers.

William Anderson Wallace, third son of Andrew
| and Jane Blair Wallnce, was born in the house
now owperd by Mrs. P, A. Wallace, widow of An-
drew Wallace, a younger brother, in the year 1516,
This wld homestead hus been in possesion of the
family—descending from father to son—for more
than half & century, In the early days of the set-
| thement, tradition says, so frequent were the in-

carsions of the Shawnees, that hix Scotch-Irish
| ancestors never Yentured to forest, field, or chureh
| without the ritle. Two of his grand ancles—Adam
and Andrew—were captains in the “ Continental
| line™ during the revolation. Andrew wan killed
at the battle of the Waxhaws, in South Carolina,
and Adam left wounded on the field at Goilford,
| amdl was butchered by Tarleton's troopers. A
swonl, with the name of Adsm Wallace eugraved
on the blade, is still in possession of thes family.
Of evurse *Big Fout ™ grew from a baby to s boy;
went to school to * old Tidd,”—peace to his ashes!
—un ddidl some other Nimrods in our midst—and
| from & boy to a stalwart youth—worked on a
farm and played all sorts of wild k. But
this monotonons life was soon to be ken.
| oldest brother Samuel emigrated to Texaw during
| the straggzle for independence, and fell o vietim
M0 Mexiean treachery, with the lamented
| Colonel Faunin, ot Goliad. deep an impression
| had this tragic event made n him, that be
| tumied a deafl ear to the entreaties of his friends,
| and left for Texas. He was at the battle of Sala-
| do, when the Mexicans wider General Wool in-
| vaded Texns in 1842,  Bhortly after he joined the
| Meir expedition nider General Green, was eap-
tured, drew beans—idrew o white one—escape
being shot; was taken to the Castle of Perote;
| from thence to the City of Mexico, where he was
| put to work npon the streets. At the solicitation
of the late Governor MeDowell, then 8 wember of
Congress—throngh the Mexican Minister, Gen.
Alinunte—President Santa Aina liberated him.
He returned to Texin, was with the gallant Harry i
Hayw aned his rangers in the Indian wars, and sub-
| sequently in the Mexican war. At the close of
| the war he was appoluted to the command of the
| esenrt of the United States mail from San Antonio
to El Paso. )

Big Foot Wallace—weighing two hundred and
| forty avoindupols, standing six feet two in his
!-lm- inge, messuring forty-six inches ronmd the
| breast, by no means such & big foot, but be
{ killed the Comazuche chief * Big Foot,” hence the

- They dublwd him * Big Fool Wallace,"
Alm - would call his '
m:- kpow.”
| “Big Foot's” home in at his ranche in Medina
Connty, thirty-five miles west of the city of San-
| Antonin. The droaths of former and the flomds of
Jast year, and the loss of t horsen—
| stolen by Indians—does not t him from
| dispensing *“true frontier tality " to all who
cmine.

| W& bebold iu Willism Wallace a trne type of
pioncer and frontiersman—npow

Frondfones nd ith the rapid settl t

passing uway, nml soon, with1 emen
| of the canntry, to he known oaly in history—whe
| with rifle in 1, at the head of the army of civ-

tions other beantiful physical
.a fragile nature. It is a grand idea—a “ National
Park™ of square miles, containing some of
the finest seenery in tHe world, together with the
Yellowstone hirl:n.m feet high. This was done
at the recommendation of Professor Hayden, aud
was 8 worthy recoguition of his in explo-
ring that couptry last snmmer. I+ report

of | our doings when ‘we reach Fort Hall.

‘A VERY t incident in eonnection with

the v

the contents wonkl

od. These pan 3
in Rossian that the leaves and twig were tgken
from an oak tree in St. Petersburg, which grew
frowm an acorm ﬂ:nd by the Emperor himself,
. George Sumner, of this eity,
which he took from a tree which shades Washing-
ton's tomb at Mount Vernon.

tute for caln,
el ll&nny-ew

rﬁtnm‘ no chance for his life, drives away
hawks from the poultry, and bids to sct as
llhu-:eq-inda-gh wrs
i t uirrel either u

e
squirrel tri

ected by his owner, secompanied by
:pud‘zw'l. snd the owner is thas led
| The most
-m-m.-mun.a; keeps five

of | ilization, plunge fearlessly into the ~foreat

i |

3 item we
bati- | . oen from Franee. A very beantifal

and trackless prairie, and make way for the
| school, the church and the printing-press. All
honor to these Lrave veterans, grey in the service
of their country and of bamanity!

Lasseing u Grizsly.
We forgot to note a little incident
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. they rude up to him, and with the dexterity
|:fmdll¥:qmn:r ick desd in fastening
the lariat abont his beck, snd took him safely
hopse. It was a feat 3 dangeroas as daring, and
s that old hunters wonld not care 1o in-
dm‘ in nnless execesdingly well mounted.

Tur best woman's rights S
Die Vernon ty pe, living at Bonlogne, sent s chal-
!h,;blhb:d' a hemorona
wice with

of the

‘

His |

[Prom the Tolnds Riade.]
THE NASEY LETTERS.

MME&W&--—-&-

CoxvEDmIT X
(Wicm 18 X THE STaTE UV Iimm’frn:r.)
Joun 22, 1572,
I don’t know what is the matter with me; but

uy late I dreem more

cesshun uv nitemares ever mu: Igivein I:I -
heshen to Greeley, some uv wich wuz st ual

fritefal 1 to with Greeley on lﬂF -im{.
and dreem 20 horrille that I awake with
cold swets outo me, sud shivrin ez tho I bed the

agne. Nite afore last, Greeley sppeared to me
sl

with hoofs, homs, and o tale. He perched

nold av the m-l!yud:“hhwn

umuﬂ,- the alavery questio. He finally

sailed off throo the air, shreekin, “Lost! Lost!”

he reforred to me or hisself ez *“ Lost,” |

reely don't know. Ef be felt ez mean in my com-

m ez | did in bizzen, the remark wood embrace
uY OA. '

Last nite I hed another friteful vishnn. We
hev n fam'ly in the village wich don’t live in har-
mony. The husband got intoxi d some yenrs
lﬁ.ml knowin that it im't the girtin drunk
that hurts a man, but the gittin sober, hex dodged
that trouble by stayin g-nui. His principal
amoosement is whalin bis wife. The novelty nv
this bein wore off, yisterday mornin, he give her
a conple av ounces nv arsénie.  Vanltin ambishen
o'erleaped berself—his exeessive liberality dofeat-
ed his purpus.  The dose was too big—it sickened
Im’—nﬁ vomited and lived, and whaled him
within a inch of his life. 1 wnz at the house, and
Iate in the evenin left, stoppin at Deckin Pogram's,
wher we took a ginovine Kentucky tea, wich con-
sisted principally nv korn whisky and cold biled

From thenee 1 went home and retired,
with my hed full uv the , and Greeley, mixed
in about ekal s Fallin asleep, I
dreemed.

Methawt I wuz in a bildin, wher, I coodent
make ont. Stretched out onto a conch, and kiv-
ered with a flag, wuz the body uv a enormns gi-
ant—the most huge and com nsive giant I
hed ever seed, even in dreems.  His legs wuz like
pillars, his arms wuz like beams, and his hands
spred ont like the map uv our wanst bappy but
now opprest country. He seemed 1o be in the

E

last av a feerful sickness. He had bin, in
hin day, & tuv immense strength, aml wuz, |
even in his illness, ex hadsam o hnman bein ez

I ever sot eyes onto. Buot it wuz evident that he |

wnz goin fast. He drawd his breth painfully,
and from ngly wonmls on his body, blood oozed
slowly bt depletinly.

“Who is he I I askt ny the Goddess nv Liberty,
who sot at his hed in deep mournio, amd weepin
violently.

“That's Reruhlikiniﬂt.“ she ansered; “the only
actooal, ginnine frend 1 ever hed—the only one
who reely stomd by me. But they are killin him.
That gush in his back Chase give him; that stab
in hin side waz inflicted by Eandall; the iteh wich

wo irritates bim, he canght from the Blares; and |

—gooml Heven! here comes auother squad uv his
enemios™

I looked, and Jo! Boss Tweed, Holfman, See
more, Hendricks, bnd a dozen uv my pertikeler
frends, wnz comin in, They hed masks on ther
faces mole uv Noo Yurk Trideons, but I knowd
em for all that. Hoffman seezed the hed uv
the prostrate giant, while Twesd poured down
his throat a navseous flooid from a juog marked
“Cincinuati,” fairly forein it down
vietim shnddered oz he swallered it, ez tho It wiz
hin lant and final shadder.

“You've killed him ™ shreeked the Goddess,

“We bleeve we hev, madam™ shoutes! the fel-
lern, in korus, pullin off ther masks; “and you'll
foller him within & yeer.”

“Kill her now!” yelled one av em, who waz
evidently from Georgy ; “sbe ain’t got her cham-
pion to hn:\'r her ‘hlls;:im';l" BT

And t weezed ber, and gagg il ber,
with ﬂ'ild“;l yells, |

And in ther joy they execooted s most demoniae
war dance aboat the corpse, in wich I jined, with
a ajility 1 didn't know 1 possessed. Huat jist ex
our exultashen wnoz at ita highest, the corpse give
o fearful gasp—a convulshen uv ten horse power.
He riz np from the condh, | n sittin posish
en, Lis face nv doathly paleness, and with a retch
that shoovk the bildin, vomited ez 1 never seed a

| hnman bein vomit. |
“tinod Hevena!™ shreeked Twenl: “We've giv-

en him too much uy the pizen, and its actin ez a
emetie.” .
The sick man give heave after hede, and in

the flood uv bile wich he ejectid, | smaw Greeley, |

Gratz Brown, Schurz, Cox, and a seore nv sich.

[.l very gentle heave landed Schurz and Gratz

Brown on the flore; a little bigger ane throwd
out Fenton; and a gigantic ove, wich convulsed
the sufferer from eenire to circumference, histed
out Greeloy. Dat, once over, it wuz a tremenjos
releef to the sick individooal. Immejitly a grate
change come over him. The moment they waz
off his stomick, the pulenin disappeared—a helthy
eolor come to his cheeks, aml his weaknin all left
him. Glarin about furionsly, he put one foot
on Greeley amd Brown and ther mizable com-
nions, ez & man erushes beetles; with t!pnc@u-r
l:: kicked the jug ont uv the winder, wich jog
was follered by Tweod and his frends, who went
throo the same motive power. He cut the bonds
off the Goddesa, tore off her moarnin, and wuz in
the act uv embracin uv her, -b::; rrnh- i
I lay for hourn, tatin over reeim.
it 4 or Hl:l‘#mhl That's the conundrum.
v

Is it & warni to comne, or is it & dis-
ﬂdr!!ll. dl‘.hl. .'!,:m we dosed the Bl'n‘umlll

party too freeley with Cincin and w
fondly hoped would be pizen tu kill our |
hota by b gnﬂ::"&h"lil rid

has in his hock bone of &
horse's leg, which '-ﬁlmd the escort
of Professor The bome was found in a

a city of sixty thonsand inhabitants,
become ashattersd, ruined, ilt
estimate t
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{From the National Erpaldican. |

ANTORY OF MR. WILNOYN.

Hon. Henry Wilson is & man who never
& prowmise or a friend. No better illustration of
his character can be given than by the narration
| of an incident, well known in the little town of

Natick, where he has o long resided, and where
[ Be i o0 decply buloved. Some time i the year
| 153, when Mr. Wilson was en in the mapu-
facture of shoes, he was acoosted by a hct‘hﬂltv-
tle fellow of perhaps a dozen years of age, who
carnestly desired employment. The boy was
pourly dressed, and his whole appearanes denoted
' extreme poverty.  Mr. Wilson made some inqui-
ries of him, and leamed that his father wass man
of intemipernte habita, who neglected to provids
for aud croelly ill treated his family, sad that the
boy, whom we will enll Rogers, desired to do
what little he could to aid in their sapport. He
was instantly eugaged, and worked faithfully and
| cheerfully for several weeks, until he had earned
| what in those days was thought a veat little su;
| of money, which to his poor wother would be o
the greatest assistance.

When, however, the foudly antivipated “ pay-
| day "' came, was cruelly disappointed by
| hin father entening the factory and demanding bis

soi's wages of Mr. Wilsou, to whowm,of course, ho
was obliged to accede.  The Gather then commanid-
ed his son to return home that night, and left the
factory.

Completely erashed by the hlow, the hoy wopt
bitterly, amd begaw his preparation for departing.
While thus emgaged, Mr. Wilson approached hing

aml said, “ Rogers, yon have been o gowd, faith-
| ful boy, and | am sopry to have you go. If ever
| ¥on want a friend, ecome to me.” Then, plucing

i his hand the full amonnt of the wages he ha
| nlready paid the fother, he harried away beforn

| the boy conld reply. The two did not meet again

| for more than iwenty years.

In 1863, while Sergeant Bogors, of the —
sachnsetts, was serving in the Army of the P‘lgv
mac, he beenmo detached from his regiment.
While plodkling wearily slong in the effort to re-

| gain it, he was passed by a carriage, in which

| were Ewo gentlemen; one of them he fzml
s Senator Wikkon., A little ashamed of for-
lorn plight, Rogers hung his head to excapo recog-
nition; this movement attracted the atteation of
the Seuator, who stopped the carriage, and ealling
the Sergeant to him, he inguired:

“What regimeng do yon belong to!”

s Massarchusctis"

“Where in it stationed £

“I do not know, sir; I have been detached, and
am trying to fml it.”

“or a moment the Senator seemedd to be trying
to recall his featyres, amd then asked :

“Is not your name R I"  Recriving un af-
firmative reply, he exclaimed, “My friend, whers
have you been these years!™ and tfu.- hands of the
Senator and the Sergeant were cordially <lasped.
Mr. Wilson's next guestion was oue which man

| & poor soldier has heard him ask: “ dz
| you nesl any money ™ *No, Senator: | know
[ that 1 look a Tittle rongh, but I have o fow grosn-
{ hcl\l\.::l'fl li:‘!:- o .

W gooel. 1 will soe you again,” and,
! with a bearty good-bye, the Senator drove on.

The same day Rogers rejoined his rr'tmt.'
About a week luter be was snmmoned to teqt
of his Colonel ; repairing there he once more
Senntor Wilson, “Hergeant Rogers,” he Lot 5
bave the pleasure of presenting to you yonr co

| mission as Lieatennut in your regiment, and if
| future record is an ns in the past,
| I shall never regret the » tment.” Utterly
| an at his fortune, so entirely snex-
| e, the recruit eould find no wonls to express

| his thanks; Lot his brillisnt sfter cureer waan
sufBeicut that the eon placed in him
| wan well o, he will ever remember
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